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MUSIC, 

We perceive that M Jullien has esta- 
blished a new system for supplying the 
public with their musical requirements at a 
very trifling expense. 

He observes in his prospectus :—It has 
long been a subject of just complaint in the 
profession, as well as amongst amateurs, 
that in order to become possessed of a mo- 
derate proportion of the musical novelties 
of the day, it is necessary to purchase, at a 
very considerable, and in many cases at an 
inconvenient, cost, a quantity of music, 
which, if it do not prove utterly worthless, 
is very frequently found on trial to be un- 
suited to, or unwished for by the purchaser, 
who thus becomes burdened by a consider- 
able expence, while the object he has been 
seeking remains unattained. 

A musical circulating Library would ap- 
pear in a great measure to obviate these in- 
conveniences; yet there are many who ob- 
ject, and naturally so, to pay a considerable 
sum annually for the mere loan of music, 
not having the power to retain as their own 
property any one piece which they may 
wish to possess, without making further 
payments in addition to their annual sub- 
scription. 

To obviate this difficulty, M. Jullien pro- 
poses establishing yearly, A Musicat Pre- 
SENTATION, in which every subscriber will 
become entitled to the full amount of their 
annual subscription—that is to say, M. 
Jullien will present gratis to each subscriber 





Music to the full amount of his or her sub- 
scription to the Library—such music to be 
chosen by the subscribers themselves, and 
to become their sole property. 

For three guineas, therefore, a subscriber 
will be supplied, on loan, with any music he 
may wish for, and at the end of the year 
willbe presented with three guineas worth, 
to become his own exclusive property. 

This will undoubtedly supply a deside- 
ratum that has been long felt, and we trust 
the system will be attended with the suc- 
cess it has met with on the Continent, 
where it has been some years in operation, 
and has had the effect of advancing the in- 
terest of the musical art in the highest 
degree, 

M. Jullien deserves the thanks and pa- 
tronage of the British people for the enter- 
prising spirit with which he caters for their 
amusement and requirements, 

THEATRES. 
—— 
DRURY LANE, 
MONSIEUR JULLIEN’S CONCERTS. 

In the days of fairy legend, Aladdin, by 
means of his magic lamp, in one short 
night erected a gorgous palace in which to 
take his newly-married bride; and in the 
present day, Monsieur Jullien, with one 
wave of his magic baton, transforms a dirty 
stable, tenanted by camels, horses, and 
elephants, into a spacious and elegant sa- 
loon, where ladies may sit in comfort and 















































































































348 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


display their toilettes at their ease, without 
their senses being polluted by odours which, 
though brought from Arabia, had no aro- 
matic flavour about them. In the course 
of a few short weeks this Augean stable was 
cleansed and purified, and an elegant tem- 
ple, devoted to harmony, uprose from the 
foundations, and now presents an area of 
surpassing splendour and beauty, The 
town having now witnessed this magic 





change, it were uscless to repeat any de- 
scription of the decorations, which are bril- 
liant in the extreme—too brilliant, perhaps, 
for all eyes. We have, however, so high 
an opinion of M. Jullien’s taste, as to feel 
convinced that when the theatrical season 
is on, the flood of light will be materially 
reduced, to give greater eclat to the sce- 
nery, which it is intended to produce upon 
attempted. We are glad to perceive that 
the concerts continue to attract overflowing 
audiences, who, to do them justice, behave 
with more sobriety of demeanour than last 
season, when many disgraceful riots occur- 
red, changing all harmony into discord, 
untuning every instrument, making even 
the great drum shake its fat sides, and 
causing the bassoon to utter forth unearthly 
grunts. It also delights us to find that the 
current of good taste is gradually setting 
in to admire and applaud good music; 
symphonies of Beethoven obtain now as 
much fervent approval as the vivacious and 
mirth-inspiriting polkas—not but that we 
are admirers of Monsieur Jullien’s quad- 
rilles. They are very effective, and tell 
amazingly with the public; his ideas are 
always good, if at times he fails, from 
causes we will not inquire into, from pro- 
ducing an effect upon the musician, who 
in his heart, and in his love of the art, 
yearns for something more solid and more 
tangible. There are, for instance, many 
operas from whence M. Jullien, like an in- 
dustrious and ever busy bee, might cull 
several sweets, that would bea source of 
pleasure to the public, and to himself, as 
caterer, enrichment to his hive. 
MARYLEBONE. 

This elegant and well managed theatre 
continues to pursue a most “successful ca- 
reer, crowded houses nightly rewarding the 
able catering of the indefatigable Mrs. 


a grander scale than has hitherto ever been 


Warner, The “Gamester” has been re- 
vived, and past off well, albeit the sombre 
character of the tragedy, devoid as it is of 
every description of relief, is not over much 
to our fancy. Mrs. Warner, of course, 
acted Mrs. Beverley, and, equally of course, 
acted it beautifully. Graham played the 
unhappy Gamester with his usual success, 
and the play was altogether exceedingly 
wel! performed. The popular farce, by 
Egerton Wilks, entitled “ My Valet and J,” 
has nightly excited roars of laughter. Mr. 
Belton is arising light comedian—Mr. G, 
Cooke a capital old man—and Mr. Villiers 
a young actor who gives token of future 
excellence, and possesses a careful study. 
The ladies likewise deserve favourable men- 
tion, especially Miss Saunders, who is 
sprightly and engaging. 
ASTLEY’S. 

The royal amphitheatre continues to at- 
tract its usual nightly crowds of joyous 
visitors. Mr. W. D. Broadfoot, the late 
| stage-manager, has seceded from the the- 
| atre, and has been succeeded by Mr. W. 
West, fornierly, as our readers will recollect, 
| in partnership with the late Mr. Ducrow, 

and subsequently director ot the spectacles 
| at Drury Lane, under Bunn. A more effi- 

cient gentleman could not be found to fulfil 
| this important post, and we have every 
reason to anticipate a succession of bril- 
| liantly “mounted” melo-dramas. The 
| scenes in the circle are as amusing as ever, 
| and Barry, the clown, as comical as of yore. 
| A new farce, from the pen of Mr. James 
| Barber, is about to be produced here, and, 
| from the well known theatrical capabilities 
of that gentleman, an hour’s excellent fun 
may be anticipated from it, 
STRAND. 

The entertainments here are varied and 
effective, comprising melo-drama, farce, 
burletta, and spectacle ; and great satisfac- 
tion they appear to give to crowded audi- 
ences. Miss Terrey, formerly so enormous 
a favourite at the Surrey, under the old 
regime, has been engaged here, and proves a 
decided acquisition; she sings and acts 
with all her accustomed ability. Miss Love 
has appeared here during the past week, 
and being young, pretty, and clever, is 
rapidly becoming a favourite. ‘All hands” 
are busy in preparing the new burlesque of 
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in which Miss 
Terrey is to enact the Don, and a highly 
gifted low comedian appears as Leporello. 
The report in the green-room is that the 
parodies are ludicrous in the extreme, and 
sure to excite the risible faculties of the 
audience. We beg to direct the attention of 
the public to the benefit of the manager, 


* Giovanni Once More,’ 


Mr. Fox Cooper, which takes place to-night 
(Saturday), and for which a great variety 
of most attractive entertainments appears 
to have been provided. 

OLYMPIC. 

This theatre has been occupied several 
nights by persons taking benefits, one of 
which was for the benefit of the renowned 
Baron Nicholson, of the Garrick’s Head, 
Bow Street. The performances consisted 
of farce, ballet, the American Female Se- 
renaders, &c. &c. The farce of “The 
Loan of a Lover’? was exceedingly well 
played. The part of Peter Spyk, in the 
hauds of Mr. Vanburen, lost none of its 
eccentricity of character ; while the acting 
and singing of Louisa Lyons was most de- 
servedly applauded. At the conclusion of 
this piece, the Baron Nicholson was loudly 
called for, who appeared before the curtain 
bearing his blushing honours thick upon 
him; he acknowledged the kindness he 
received in a neat and appropriate speech, 
which he is so well known to be capable of 
delivering to an audience. The house was 
thronged in every part. We had George 
Wild and Fanny Williams, and that Son of 
Momus, Tom Matthews, who delighted the 
audience with several of his laughter-mov- 
ing songs, and his outre imitations of Du- 
vernay’s Cachuca. And Mr. Charles Slo- 
man, also, contributed his valuable services 
on the occasion ; and though the last men- 
tioned in our critique, yet the first and 
dearest in our estimation, what shall we 
say of thee, thou silver-toned and liquid- 
eyed enchantress of our hearts. ‘Thou 
charming cantatrice, for whom a thousand 
swains might fight. We need not say that 
we are here apostrophizing our favourite 
Miss Fanny Matthews, whose performance 
in the farce of “ My Uncle’s Card” added 
to it a fascinating grace and awakened an 
indulgent feeling for its vulgarity. 

On Saturday another performance took 
place, being for the benelit of Mr. Rowell. 





The play was “ Henry the Fourth.” The 
part of Sir John Falstaff was played by 
Mr. G. Purday, who got through the cha- 
racter in a clever manner, and received a 
just portion of applause. The Prince of 
Wales was enacted by a very clever young 
gentleman, whose name appeared in the 
bills as Frederick Robinson; he was most 
successful in his representation of the wild, 
gay, and careless prince, and the scene 
with Falstaff in the wood was a very clever 
and judicious piece of acting. We think 
this amateur is destined to make a very 
good and useful actor in genteel comedy, if 
he takes care and wishes to follow the pro- 
fession; he has certainly many requisite 
qualities, and his youth is much in his fa- 
vour, The part of Percy was attempted 
by Mr. Martin, who failed to give that force 
and feeling to the part which we have a 
right to expect from any person attempting 
such a character; there was a total want of 
dignity and action throughout his perform- 
ance. Mr. Morton, as the King, was very 
creditable, as were several of the minor 
characters. Miss Graham’s Lady Percy 
was a favourable specimen of lady-like 
acting; aud Mrs. Turnour was, as usual, 
quite perfect in the dialogue. We were 
sorry to see the house so thinly attended. 








CASINO DE VENISE, 
HOLBORN. 

Our readers may remember this place of 
amusement was opened for the winter sea» 
son last year. It has undergone many 
judicious alterations since that period, and 
was opened for this season on Monday last 
with great eclat. It now presents a splen- 
did arena, and is beautifully decorated and 
lighted with magnificent chandeliers; and 
eertainly great improvements have been 
accomplished in this and every department 
by Mr. Jones, of Rose Street, Covent Gar- 
den, many of which have been at the sug- 
gestion of Mr. Fraser, of the London Gas 
Company, for which there is great credit 
due to these gentlemen. The band has 
been well selected, many of whom are great 
favourites with the public. The concert, 
singers are the Misses Wells, Miss Friedel, 
Miss Sidney, Mr. C. Hodges, and Mr. W. 
It will 
be seen there is no lack of talent in these 


Sharp, the celebrated comic singer. 
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by Mr. Fryer, of the York Hotel, York 
Road, and are of excellent quality and at 
reasonable charges. The amusements 
seemed to give great delight to a very 
crowded and respectable audience, for the 
particulars of which we refer our readers to 
our advertising columns. 


WREKIN TAVERN, 
BROAD COURT, BOW STREET. 





The two national theatres being closed 
for opera has thrown out of engagements 
many of the principal chorus-singers of 
these establishments, and with a most 
praiseworthy view some of the leaders— 
amongst which are Messrs. J. Morgan, F. 
Aston, Canwell, Gladell, &c. &c.—have 
formed themselves into a committee of 
management to establish a glee club at this 
tavern, till their services are required at 
Drury Lane, &c. We visited them on 
Monday evening, and were delighted to 
hear the excellent style in which many of 
the old and modern glees were given, par- 
ticularly “The Winds Whistle Cold,” 
“The Mighty Conquerer,” “ Row, Boat- 
men,” &c., and a solo by Mr. Gladell, 
* Wine Gives a Summer to the Mind,” 
which was most effectively executed. We 
understand they meet every evening, and 
those who have been in the habit of visiting 
Rhodes’s and the Doctor Johnson’s Ta- 
verns will be equally delighted here. The 
room up stairs is large—the grog very good 
—and an evening may be spent most 
agreeably. 
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DRAMATIC REVIEW. 


* If a man will start from the crowd, and 
jump on the literary pedestal, he has no 
right to complain if comparisons are 
drawn to his disadvantage; or if on being 
found defective he is hooted froma situa- 

+ tion he has so injudiciously assumed.” 





MADELINE: 4 Tragedy in five Acts by Ri- 
chard Bedingfield: C. Mitchell, Red Lion 
Court, Fleet Street. 


Throughout the whole circle of human in- 
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ventions and institutions, there is no one 

(generally speaking) that could contribute 
more immediately, or more effectually, to 
improve the manners and reform the minds 
of society, than that of theatrical perform- 

ances, if properly managed and cultivated. 
To the unbiassed mind, which views the 
Drama in this light, the advantages which 
might and do result from it must be obvious. 
By operating on the passions of the human 
frame, the stage possesses a virtue peculiar 
to itself; for while the eye beholds, and pity 
sheds the sacred tear, for the miseries of the 
friendless orphan or the pangs of a dying 
sinner, the wretchedness of the one or the 
misery of the other, passes not unheeded by 
the virtuous and feeling heart; but, by ope- 
rating on the tender passions, produces an 
effect far more certain and efficacious than 
the most learned discourses that ever issued 
from the pulpit of eloquence and learning. 
Against the encroachments of vice and folly. 
the institution of the Drama is one of the 
most effectual barriers that “could possibly 
have been invented by the fertile genius of 
man; it excites the spectator to deeds of 
humanity and goodness—it arouses slum- 
bering virtue from her lethargy, and restores 
the misied (yet not entirely vicious) mind, to 
happiness, peace, and the probity it had 
forsaken. 

That at no period since the introduction 
of dramatic exhibitions, has the stage been 
brought to such perfection as at present, 
must be allowed by all, and yet, beholding 
the contemptible productions which are 
nightly suffered to make their appearance 
we might be apt to imagine that the stage 
was degenerated to the lowest state of bar- 
barism and ignorance. What is the cause 
of this? Simply because managers, instead 
of reviewing with care and attention the 
various pieces which are laid before them, 
and making their selection with taste and 
discrimination, they too frequently leave 
the choice to the determination of chance or 
that of biassed friendship. Must we suppose 
that dramatic genius is lost? On the con- 
trary many of the unacted plays lately pub- 
lished have genius wit and interest to re- 
commend them, and have, in some measure, 
shown that the talent for the Drama has not 
entirely left us. 

Such, we are happy to say, is the case 
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with the Tragedy before us. Madeline ex. 
hibits a powerful hand almost everywhere ; 
there are many original thoughts, the dic- 
tion is vigorous and the prominent charac- 
ters are striking. In support of this opi- 
nion we proceed to enrich our pages with 
some of the beauties of this production. 

Alford. All must die. 
Perchance an hour of this dull round of Time 
May bring Disease and Pain, 

Mad. Fail, Reason, fail! 
Cast down thy sceptre,make the world around 
A madhouse, and all mad as Madeline! 

Alford, Be something more than mortal— 

forestal fate, 
And dare do that which Nature does at last, 
I have not lived so many years among 
The fools and bigots of this empty world 
To worship its idolatries. Be brave. 
Mad. If all were cowards, who would 
dare to sin ? 
You would have me steep my soul in crime so 
deep 
That murder would grow white as innocence, 
Alford. ’Twere a great kindness in a way 
like this. 
Think of protracted torments of disease ! 
Is nature more benificent than he 
Who cuts the thread at once ? 


Mad. Who gives thee power 
To move me thus against my will? 
Alford. Consider.— 


Mad. I have no potency of reason left ; 
For here I listen to a monstrous lie 
That is not human sophistry, and yet 
Icannot lay it bare. If I should stay, 
Truth will appear as if it ne’er had been, 
And I shall grow into—I know not what. 


Alford. Be rational, Make passion but 
thy slave. 
Mad. Why that is virtue’s majesty.— No 
more ! 
Alford. No pain will follow. When thou 
fall’st asleep 
Dost thou not bless oblivion? Such is 
death. 
Mad. What damned melody has foulest sin 
To charm all good te sleep? Eternity 
Wars vainly with tne mighty passion here. 
A sea of passion swells within my breast, 
And on its waves I toss! 


WOMAN’S HEART. 
What! is the heart of woman but a toy 





That any foot may crush; the breath of 
heav'n : 

Less sacred than the poor and worthless life, 

That love, its essence, should be dealt with 


thus? 
The heart and soul may ne’er be touch’d 
by time. 
They do not live in time. 
TIME, 
Of time I keep no note. Poor, phantom 


king! 
Worshipp’d of empty minds, and crown’d 
with toys, 
The seeming jewels we fond children seek, 
—_ should I do with thee? Thou every 
ay 

Bring’st offerings to mock us for awhile, 
And when we clutch the object of desire, 
We find it but a straw! Go to—go to! 

The following soliloquy in a churchyard, 
struck us as very fine :— 
What is the meaning of it all, except 
The stale old truism of dust to dust ? 
And then the pageant closes like a play 
Consigned to Lethe! I have iron nerves, 
And long accustom’d to disease and death, 
Can look unmov’d on such a scene as this, 
And gather wisdom from it—such as ’tis ! 
Here lies a beauty who once jilted me! 
Who, twenty years ago, was fresh and gay 
As the young morning. Idiot that I was, 
To sigh my heart out for that painted clay! 


Where are the charms and voice of music 
fled ? 


Some bones and hair, and for the rest, the 
worms 


Have made an end on’t, I feel now as 
though 


Were I to poison every sentient thing, 
’Twere to spare misery and pain to all. 
Here lies a wicked fellow—a wild blade, 
Who made a boast of how he had undone 
Same scores of wives and virgins! Rotten 
now ! 
The boiling passions gone,—the fibres dull, 
The veins all withered. Many a time and oft 
Our jokes on virtue—Pshaw, I am an ass! 
His life was short and merry—as is best. 


This is genuine poetry ; there are many 
other passages equally beautiful, which we 
should be tempted to extract but our limits 
are confined. In our opinion “ Madeline” 
would suit the exigencies of the Sadler’s 
Wells or Marylebone companies, by whom 
we should like to see it performed. Mr. 
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Bedingfield, the author, has shown himself 
to be possessed of true poetic feeling; and 
we look forward to yet higher efforts from 
his pen, when he shall once more tread 
the proud path of the tragic muse. 





PROVINCIAL. 
(From our own Correspondent) 

Leeps.—Mr. Pritchard, the spirited ma- 
nager, produced on Wednesday Donnizetti’s 
opera, ** Luciade Lammamoor.” Mr. Do- 
vald King sustains the part of Ravenswood ; 
Mrs. Donald King that of Lucy Ashton ; 
Mr. Weiss, that of Henry Ashton; and 
Mr, M’Mahon, the part of Raymond. Mr 
Kin g’s voice is a very good tenor, and he 
sings very correctly, and with good taste. 
Mrs. King sings also with great feeling. 
Mr. Weiss possesses a fine baritone voice, 
and did ample justice to the part of Henry 
Ashton. The curtain fell amidst the most 
enthusiastic cheering through the house. 

Liverroot.—Mr. John Reeve is play- 
iug here§with much success. He bids fair to 
become a decided favourite. 

Pirymoutu.—The laugbable  extrava- 
ganza of “ This House to be Sold-Inquire 
Within,”’ has been produced at the Plymouth 
Theatre with great success. Mr. P. Emery 
is said to be an excellent portrait of the 
ambitious ‘* gent.’’ 

Mancuester (Roya).—Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Kean commenced an engagement 
at this theatre on Wednesday, the opening 
of the winter season. They appeared first 
in ‘* Hamlet,’’ Mr. Kean playing the Da- 
nish Prince, and Mrs, Kean Ophelia; and 
have since played in ‘ The Hunchback,” 
“ The Stranger,” “ Money,” “ Richard the 
Third,’ &c. The theatre has been well at- 
tended every evening. 

Dusiin.—Mr. A. Webster and Madame 
Therese Cushnie are under an engagement 
at the Dublin Theatre, which opens on the 
30th inst. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean 
are, we learn, similarly engaged. Their 
stay in Dublin will extend to two months, 
when Madame Therese Cushnie will pro- 
ceed forthwith to Paris, having accepted an 
engagement on the boards of the Theatre 
Nationale. 

Bricuton.—The theatre has been well 
attended lately, and must prove a profitable 
speculation to Mr. Poole. Myr. Rorke, 
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whom we have already noticed, has become 
as we expected a great favourite. 

ArBRoatTH. — On Wednesday evening 
were represented “The Lady of Lyons,” 
“The Maiden Duel,’ and “The Miseries 
of Human Life.’’ The “ Claude Melnotte” 
of Mr. Paumier loses considerably when 
contrasted with the recent embodiment of 
this part by Mr. Dickinson, Mr. Paumier 
displayed little of that nobility of nature 
inherent in Bulwer’s creation—he exhibited 
but in small measure that impassioned ear- 
nestness and devotedness of purpose inci- 
dental to the part, and the consequence was 
that many points which might have been 
made with effect, were entirely lost. 


GOUGH STREET INSTITUTION. 

It is at all times pleasing to us when we 
can award praise to amateurs, for we seldom 
find them come up to the mark of our 
wishes. We witnessed the performance 
here on Tuesday. The comedy of the 
“Wonder,” which, as a whole, was decid- 
edly the best performance we have witness- 
ed here for a long time; Mr. Morton’s Don 
Felix was a gentlemanly and praise worthy 
effort, he was most happy in the more seri- 
ous portions of the scenes, and he depicted 
jealousy true to nature. ‘The drunken 
scene wanted a little more farce and care- 
lessness. His pronounciation was rather 
too rapid, and his eye too bright for a per- 
son in that situation; his dress was of a 
superior description, and his performance 
altogether was very creditable. Mr. Bed- 
ford’s acting was marked by considerable 
ease, and had he been better acquainted 
with the dialogue, it would have been a 
most efficient performance throughout ; 
just so with Mr. Mathews, who is well cal- 
culated for such parts as Don Lopez. We 
forget the gent who played the comic part 
of the Servant, some of his scenes with the 
waiting women were highly comic, and 
created considerable applause. Mr. Shep- 
pard, as Don Pedro, was altogether a tame 
affair, and wanted vivacity. Mr. Ward for- 
got his Scotch accent at times, and Mr. 
Hughes wanted something to do with his 
hands—a pair of gloves would have been 
very desirable, if he had only kept putting 





them on and pulling them off eccasionally, 





| to have given him a little action. The act- 
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ing of the ladies was much the best. Miss 
Murray, as Violante, is fast improving, 
and her performance upon this occasion 
merits our warm praise. Miss Villiers is 
getting better of some disagreeable habits 
we named before; but we could wish she 
would bear her handsome person with a 
little more Jadylike ease ; she never stands 
still, but is continually twisting her body 
about like an eel, and rubbing her hands.— 
Her performance in other respects was of an 
elevated character. Upon the whole the 
play was very ably performed. We stayed 
to look at the farce, and a more disgraceful 
exhibition we have scarcely witnessed ; not 
one of the would-be actors knew a line, and 
we wonder the audience was so passive upon 





the occasion. 





CHIT-CHAT. 





Mr. Bunn is about to publish a little 
work in reply to the attacks made upon 
him by “Punch.” We cannot but think 
that Mr. Bunn’s best course would have 
been—silence; but he is the best judge of 
his own affairs, and we must say that 
“ Punch’s” continual attacks upon the 
poet become spiteful, from their voluminous 
length and frequency of repetition, and 
decidedly want a check. Harmless skits 
and parodies one can laugh at and disre- 
gard, but “ Punch’s’’ continual and violent 
attacks assume the character of persecu- 
tion, and deserve condemnation and imme- 
diate suppression. 

M. Jutiien does not yet despair of 
bringing Mdlle. Pauline Garcia to terms, 
and has offered her an engagement for 
Drury Lane upon the most handsome foot- 
ing. We trust he may succeed, for to have 
Pauline Garcia with us in the winter, until 
Grisi, Alboni, and Jenny Lind return to 
commence the Italian Opera season, would 
be indeed a treat. Jullien’s negociation 
with Duprez it appears has not yet been 
concluded, and it seems probable that the 
long talked of engagement with this great 
tenor will end in smoke. 

Miss Bircn’s debut at the Royale Aca- 
demie has been postponed, in consequence 
of the great success of Mdlle. Alboni, who 


now, however, after four concerts, has quit- 
ted Paris, loaded with the laurels of victory 
and triumph. 

Epwarp Lopenr is hard at work on two 


new operas, “ The Last Days of Pompeii,” 
for Madame Anna Thillon at the Princess's, 
and “ Pizarro,” for Jullien at Drury Lane. 

Mr. LuMuey has been at Berlin with 
Jenny Lind, endeavouring to persuade 
Mendelssohn to write the much talked 
of and, let it be added, much ridiculed 
“Tempest.” But Mendelssohn has, it is 
said, taken umbrage at the laughter and 
satire fallen upon him from all the musical 
critics about the notorious work, announced 
as in preparation and the cast published 
before one note of the score was written ; 
and will enter into no kind of negociation 
with Mr. Lumley with respect to it. 

JULLIEN’s new tenor, of whom such 
great things are told and expected, is at 
present in London, and has determined to 
refuse every offer to sing at any public 
concert—and he has had most splendid 
ones from Manchester, Liverpool, and Bir- 
mingham--reserving himself for his debut 
at Drury Lane. 

A new comic drama, by A. B. Reach, 
the joint editor with Albert Smith of the 
“* Man in the Moon,” has been accepted by 
Mr. Maddox for the Princess’s. 

We understand that Mrs. Nisbett re- 
fused to take the part of Laura Hallerton, 
in Mr. W. Marston’s “The Heart and the 
World,” and it was consequently handed 
over to Miss Julia Bennett, who however 
failed to give to it that spirit and force 
which it would have received at the hands 
of Mrs. Nisbett. 

A new comedy in five acts by Mr. Sulli-. 
van, author of the “ Beggar on Horseback,’’ 
the “ King’s Friend,” &c. &c. is in prepa- 
ration at the Haymarket. 

Sir Epw. Butwer Lyrtton’s new play, 
the subject Cromwell, will not be produced 
at the Princess’s until after Christmas, as 
Mr. Macready’s present engagement will 
terminate three weeks from this time. 

Mr. BucksTone has a piece in prepa- 
ration for the Lyceum, in which Mrs. Fitz- 
william, and her daughter will perform. 

Tus Promenape Concerts at Drury 
Lane will be continued a week over the 
month as originally annonnced, and will 
conclude with a bal masque. 





Mr, Wurre’s new play will be performed 
at Sadler’s Wells in the course of a few 
days. 

















5 a eT 
a te = 























ES 


























































































































Georce WIELAND, who has so often ex- 
cited our risible faculties, is, we lament to 
say, seriously indisposed. 

Miss Dotsy receives 60/. per week for 
singing at the Promenade Concerts. 

Tue Frencn Ptays will be at the St. 
James’s Theatre as heretofore, and will 
commence earlier than usual, under the 
management of Mr. Mitchell. 

Mr. LuMtey is in treaty with Roger, 
the celebrated tenor, for next season. 

Mr. Henry Betty has entered into an 
engagement with the manager of the Glou- 
cester Theatre for a few nights, and on his 
return, will, we are informed, play twelve 
nights in London, prior to his going to Li- 
verpool, 








TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


W. R. W.—If you look at our advertising columns 
you will see the very society you wish to join ; 
we can strongly recommend it, the gents are very 
respectable. 

M. T.—Mr. James Wullack was born in 1792, con- 
sequently he is 55. 

R. N.—With respect to the subscription for Mr. 
Peake's family, Mr. Webster or Mr. Buckst ne, 
we have no dou't, would be happy to forward 
your donation. 

Youne Pantomime.—Jullien has succeeded in se- 
curing Tom Matthews. 


DramMaticus.—Anderson is in America. 
A SupscriBer —We have not inserted your letter. 


We are not aware of Madame Vestris’s reason 
for dropping the half-price—we think it bad 
policy. 

Dewtta.—Stephens is the author of the Hungarian 
Daughter. 

J C., Bricuton.—Any bookseller will supply the 
Journal. We have a regular correspondent in 
the town, who forwards us all Mr. Poole’s doings. 


P. P. P-—A Mrs. Nathan may be found at the Albert 
Saloon, whose son supplies all the minor theatres 
with dresses. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 


—Persons of any age, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elcgant and flowing style 
of 7 hip, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence, Arithmetic.ton a 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c, Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution 
7, New-street, Govent-garden. 

“A practical, scientific, and really philosophic 
method.”—Colonial Review. ‘‘ Under Mr. Smart, 
penmanship has been reduced to a science.”—Poly- 
technic Journal. ‘‘ A ready and elegant style of 
penmanship.”—Post Magazine. ‘“‘ Calculated to 
work miracles in penmanship.”—Era. ‘ A correct 
and approved method of instruction.”—Magazine 
of Science. 
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ASINO DE VENISE and SALLE 
DE DANSE, 218, High Holborn, 
three doors from Queen-street (under New Manage- 
ment Licensed pursuant to Act of Parliament.) 
OPEN every evening during the season.—The Pro- 
prietor has the gratification to announce that, by 
extraordinary exertions and an immense outlay, he 
has succeeded in completing the extensive altera- 
tions and embellishments throughout the entire of 
this establishment, and he confidently asserts that 
the tout ensemble is unequalled in the metropolis. 
The orchestra has been wholly reconstructed, a new 
gallery built, and various other improvements ef- 
fected. The band has been selected from the prin- 
cipal orchestras, and wi!l be both numerous and 
complete. The vocalists present a phalanx of ta- 
lent, many of them new to this establishment. . Mr. 
Kench will preside at the grand horizontal piano- 
forte, constructed by Messrs Broadwood. The 
Turkish smoking-saloon has been entirely redeco- 
rated and ventilated, and every arrangement made 
to increase the comforts of its frequenters. The 
refreshments by Mr. Fryer, of the York Hotel, 
York-road, will be both recherche and economical. 
Admission, One Shilling. Doors open at half-past 
six, Concert at seven, Ball at half past eight, con- 
clude at half-past eleven. 
AURENT’S CASINO, ROYAL 
ADELAIDE GALLERY, Strand. 
—Open nightly with GRANDES SOIREES MUSI- 
CALES et DANSANTES. Brilliant success of that 
unrivalled performer on the cornet-a-pistons, 
Mons. Adolphe Trien (from the Conservatoire de 
Musique a Paris, and the Jardin Mabille), who 
nightly elicits the most enthusiastic applause from 
an enraptured audience, Band of fifty highly ta- 
lented performers, under the direction of Mons. 
Laurent. Vocalists—Miss Pearce, Mr. R. Glindon, 
and the American Barlow, the amusing delineator 
of nigger facetia. Refreshments the most re- 
cherche. Sherry cobblers and ices in the highest 
perfection.—Doors open at seven, Ball at nine, and 
terminate at half-past eleven o’clock. 
Admission, Is. 
_ LIND as the FIGLIA DEL 
REGGIMENTO, 
Edward VI., the Benevolent Pope Pius IX., 
Henry VII., and James I. ot England, and VI. 
of Scotland, in the splendid costume of the 
period; the heroes, Hardinge and Gough, in 
their full uniforms, as British Generals. Mr. Ma- 
cready, in the most splendid Roman costume ever 
seen in this country. Magnificent ventilating 
Dome, at a cost of 700/.—Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven tillten. Admittance, One 
Shilling; Napo eon Rooms, Sixpence.—Mapamg 
Tussaup & Sons, Baker Street, Portman Square. 
ODERN CLUB.—The Fifth per- 
formance of this Club will take place 
at the ROYAL BOWER SALOON, Stangate- 
street, on THURSDAY EVENING, the 4th of 
November instant, commencing with (by permis- 
sion) James Sheridan Knowles’, Esq., celebrated 
play of the Huncusack. After which (by permis- 
sion of the author, G. A’Becket, Esq.) the laugh- 
able farce called the StAMESE Twins. The per- 
formances will conclude with a farce—Usep Up. 
Doors open at half past six, performance com- 
mences at seven, Boxes One Shilling; Pit and 
Gallery as usual. J. YATES, Hon. Sec. 
Committee Room, 19, New- street, Covent- 
garden, 27th October, 1847. 


Dramatic Works and New Music, intended 
Sor Review, to be addressed, post paid, to the 
Editor, Theatrical Journal Ofice, Holywell 
Street, Strand. 
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